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they had acted in amateur theatricals together, and Mrs.
Fairfax is reputed to have encouraged Washington to read.
This is the most important passion of Washington's life,
and although he suppressed it except for the one guarded
statement, he never forgot Sally Fairfax. In 1798, the year
before he died, he wrote to her in Bath, and after remarking
on the many important events in the quarter century since
the Fairfaxes had left America, he added: "None of which
events, however, nor all of them together, have been able
to eradicate from my mind the recollection of those happy
moments, the happiest in my life, which I have enjoyed in
your company/'
This almost complete suppression of his emotions is
characteristic of Washington. The cold, impressive strength
that was his in later life was not come by accidentally; it
was the result of long control. A portrait-painter, after
studying Washington's face, said it was the face of a man
with tremendous passions* These passions were subdued
to Washington's will, with the result that when he set his
heart on something, he pursued it with a concentration of
purpose that could not be withstood. And when on rare
occasions he relaxed his life-long vigilance and gave way to
anger, the result was terrifying.
We have a few descriptions of such scenes. In the
summer of 1781, Washington was expecting the French
fleet under de Grasse to make for New York. His plans
were completed for what he thought would be a decisive
battle. Suddenly the news came that de Grasse was making
for the Chesapeake, thus destroying Washington's hopes
for ending the war. It was the last of many disappoint-
ments from the French fleet, and Washington gave way
to fury. Colonel Pickering and Robert Morris, arriving
for a conference, found him striding up and down the
room in such a storm of excitement that he would not notice
them. They left the room. Half an hour later they were
sent for, and found Washington his usual cold self. He
discussed his plans and disappointments with an almost
frightening calm.
Years later, when Washington was President, he sent an